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N MAGINATION kept her court « on highs 
Nn 1 pas In a bright region of the wellen ky; 

X * And ſummon'd all things that the earth contains, 
The air, the water, or that fable ſtrains | 
To her enrichment, to come forth and grace 

Her royal manſion, an unbounded ſpace : 

Her vaulted roofs that touch the orbs above : 


Her Sh where the Gods themſelves might rove ; 
And 


L #3 | 

And; to ſupport her crown and glitt'ring throne, 
Bring in their quotas, and her birthright own. 
| To do her homage, all were call'd and came, 
And Churchill their conductor all proclaim ; 
Churchill her favourite, the new--blown flow r, + 
The ornament of her enchanted bow'r. : 
The beauteous queen receives th' united voice 
With grateful ſenſe of her approved: choice ; 
And then inveſts her miniſterial guide, 

* (Rainbows ſurrounding them on ev'ry ſide) 
With all the enſigns of his airy ſtate, 
Prepar'd by the fair train that on him wait. 
Poetry, Painting,. Muſic, blith and pay, 
To raiſe the ſplendor of the gawdy day; 
Her handmaids all, ſiſters by birth and love, 
In pleafant rivalſhip now warmly ſtrove. 
The eldeſt, Poetry, adorn'd his head; 
; Painting put on his robes ; the youngeſt maid 

Muſic, inform'd his ſpeech, and on his tongue 
In golden numbers wond'rous accents hung. 


Each 


* So many rainbows together, to be bells poetry than philoſo- 
phy, is willingly admitted. | 


LE 
Each kindred art attends, each kindred art 
In the fantaſtic pageant bears a part. — 
The pageant ended, the imperial dame 
Reſum'd her throne, and thus with diſtant aim 
Addreſs'd the liſt' ning throng, with gracious mien, 
A heart benevolent, and mind ſerene. = 
© Mildly to govern, be the pride of kings, 
© Whoſe trueſt pow'r from acts of mercy ſprings. 
2 Let thoſe they govern feel, yet chuſe their ſway, 
And loſe in love th' idea of obey. 
, * 0 puniſh crimes is ſure a royal truſt : 
Vet in extremes all puniſhment's unjuſt. 

© Cruel reſources ſerve from hour to hour, 

No more, and fink the dignity of pow'r. 

© Tortures and pincers I diſclaim, nor know 

© Revengeful triumph o'er a vanquiſh'd foc ; 
© To hang with tranſport over gaſping life, 
c Becauſe I'm dext'rous at the ſcalping knife; 
I Struggling 'gainſt nature, that would elſe recoil, 
© To view th' ungen'rous deed and bloody ſpoil ; 
I To flay and ſmile, and to declare my glee 

© At ev'ry pang, to boaſt of butchery, 
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And all for vanity, becauſe alone 
I hold the engine that extorts the groan; 
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Far be it from the practice of my realm, 
Where power is lodg'd ſufficient at the helm, 
(Without their paſſing through a heart of ſteel) 
© To try and judge, and make the impious feel. 


* 


© But who ſhall cry 6 to me it does belong 
*© Thus to pronounce, and thus on right and wrong ? 


© Who is a court alone ? to try, condemn, 


A 


To meaſure crimes at will, or blaſt a name 15 


* 


The mart for miſchief, the vile heart of man, 


** 


Adopts but cannot juſtify the plan z 


* 


Such approbation as will ever owe 


* 


Leſs to a juſt than a well- pointed blow. 


* 


It needs not that the mighty lord of verſe 


Be clear of vice himſelf; let him immerſe 


* 


* 


His ſoul in fin, his quick'ning magic ray 


- 


That draws forth yours, ſhall purge his fin away, 
And multiply delinquency on thoſe, 
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Whom victims for his garlands he has choſe. 


* 


All muſt give way to ſwell keen Satire's page, 1 
Nor would whole kingdoms ſatiate her rage. 
| © Sacred 
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c „ e Religion, Phyſic, Arms and Law 
Have each their imperfection and their flaw. 
c "Tis time for' Satire then, in frantic mood 
: (Virtue aſſum' d ſelf-giv'n) to cry aloud, 
« Conqueſt, that gilds th' iniquity of kings ,--- 
« Worſhip, that flows from foul and tainted ſprings,--- 
Law, that with juſtice plays for hire or rife, --- 
_ « Phyſic, that lengthens death, and ſhortens life.---" 
Thus might ſhe rave in her delirious dream; 
And theſe reſpected ſubjects be her theme. 
Nor if a Cumberland ſhould riſe to fave, 
When ſuperſtition arms the rebel ſlave; . 
< When wild diſmay has ſtretch' d through all the la 
_ © Doubling the ſtrength of the inſulters band, 
And by a calm deportment, dauntleſs ſmile, 
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Winning addreſs, and courage, ſhould beguile 

The fearful of their fear, ſhould lead the bold, 
Inſtruct the ſkillful, and the raſh withhold, 

Firmly puſh on, nor let miſtruſt take breath, 

© But ſeek their ſafety in the gatcs of death ; 

Would the dread ſatyriſt one trophy raiſe; 

Or knows his haughty ſpirit how to praiſe, 

” Lo SPE e © Unleſs 
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© Unleſs oppos'd to ſome devoted head, ini 
© His praiſe is fetch'd from diſtant heroes dead, 
© But ſoft | a ſound breaks in upon my ear; 
© And it is Panegyrick that I hear: | 
Zn Come, Panegyrick : ſure it is her voice; 
Make way, that ſhe may come. I ſhall rejoice, 
When I behold again that comely face; 
© And though miſguided by her tardy pace, 
I thought ſhe had been ſpirited away; 
«1 thought her honeſty was led aſtray; 
_ © Seduc'd by a falſe glare and ſhow of truth, 
© (The ſureſt bait for honeſty and youth.) 
© Yet if her innocence is not betray'd, 
More lovely will return the heav'nly maid - 
For having ſlept in Satire's darkſome cell, 
Proof againſt all her art and ew ry ſpell. 
© Will ſhe not then return array'd in white, 
© And view black Satire's wardrobe with aftright ? 
© Will ſhe not chaſtly ſing her chearful ſong, 
+40 The ſong of praiſe, the praiſe that does belong 


* Refers to the ſame Words in Churchill's Poem of the Can- 
didate, Come, PANEGYRICK, three or four times repeated with 


ome ſort of promiſe of a poem upon that ſubject. 
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To godlike acts, unmix'd with barb'rous notes 


Of cruel ſarcaſm, and the air that floats 


Upon detractionꝰs putrid noiſome breath, 
The life of-ſatire, reputation's death ? 
Let her not rack me with unkind ſuſpence, 


Humanity's the word, or let her hence. 


And here I muſt lament my adverſe fate, 


I, who but now, with full-blown hopes elate, 
To ſee the proud advance, and bold career 
Of one, who albe't not without compeer, 

To none inferior, made my temples blaze 
With lights of ſuch a caſt, as did amaze 
The vot'ries and frequenters of my ſhrine, 
And with ſenſations of a mould divine, 

In high-wrought ode, and deep illuſive ſtrain, 
Brought back as yeſterday paſt times again: 


Greatneſs and tenderneſs of ſoul, by turn 


Pour'd forth in words that melt, that fire, that burn a 


I, who had figur'd to what height I'd riſe, 


Had all theſe . proſpects play before my eyes, 
5 C | ; When 


P Gray's Poems- Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn. 
” Spoke of Dryden, 
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When Gray forſook me, and no more is ſeen | * 1 


FBeſide the rill, the wood, or on the green; 
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Thy muſe unſullied with invective ink, 


Or in long ſtory wantons with his friends.“ 


+ Gray's Poet. or yet beſide the rill, 


N o more his courſe tow'rds Snowdon” 8 mt bends 1 


Return, return, for the world muſt not loſe 
Through ſpleen and whim the treaſures of thy muſe. 


A poiſon which no candid pen can drink, 


Juſt and diſpaſſionate with equal blood, +. 


Rebukes the wicked and informs the good. 
Candour, of all alike th' impartial friend, + 
Well diſappoints fell ſatire's hateful end; 
Baſe end, to ſtrain all vice beyond it's mark, 
And place intruding virtues in the dark; 


TO 


To make faults vices; vices Crimes ; gem thence 


#2 apply the rack to ev'ry flight offence ; 8 
: 7* For. 


Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 
Speaking of himſelf. 


! Refers © the poem on the deſtruction of the Welch bards. 


*Refers to a humorous poem call'd A Long Story. 


＋ Churchill's Poems. 


When the of all alike the puling friend, 
Would diſappoint my Satire's nobleſt end. 
come Candour by thy dull indiffrence known, 
Thou equal-blooded judge, thou luke-warm drone. 
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For no one purpoſe but to raiſe a name 
Upon the gen'ral pile of ruin'd fame. 
But Candour ſickens at proud Satire's feaſt, 
Though the moſt poignant fauce invite the gueſt ; 
Candour that deals in plain and wholſome food, 


| Serves up no ſeaſon'd diſh to fire the blood; 


Nor ſeeks to pamper the adult'rate mind, 
Or cram the gaping malice of mankind. 


Then come, my ſon, while I the flowers ſtrew 


That mark thy way, come forth, my Gray, and ſhew, 


That to be great in Satire, all ſelf-love, 
All hate of others muſt far off remove; : 


That reformation gently points out fin, 


White perſecution hunts alone for men; 
That the abuſe of pow'r, or ſtrength, or wit, 
Proclaims the tyrant's heart that uſes it ; 

That no man ever ſees what lengths he goes, 
Whom vanity directe * all he a 5 
Shew forth thy talents, that will ne'er reſort 


| To eaſy Defamation's vile ſupport; 


And, oh! could my fond wiſh at laſt prevail, 
That tow' rang geniuſſes like y yours, which fail 
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my Triumphant through this azure deep, would bear 
The breath of life, and health from air to air; 
And [weep contagious ſlander from the ſkies, : 
That Truth, when Juſtice calls, might fairly riſe K 
To grace the Satyriſt' s ſevereſt word, | | 
And make him fear d, rever'd, and not abhor' d: 


Then might he ſpread afar his big controul, 


With chaſtiſement unite a gen'rous ſoul, 


And like Heay' n labour to reform and mend, 


Not tear to pieces like a hell- born fend. 


In Gray s poem's, {| caking of himſelf; 
+ 97 "Io he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, | 
That the Theban eagle bear; 
Sailing with ſupreme dominion, 
Thro the azure deep of air. 
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